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THE ACTORS AND ACTRESSES OF | 
ENGLAND AND AMERICA, 
A.tnouen we believe that merit is for the 
most part recognized, there are many per- 
formers who for some time obtain a fictitious 
position, to the virtual exclusion of better 
acturs from the sphere they are entitled to. 

For instance, Mr. Charles Kean, a tra- 
gedian in no way superior to the late Mr. 
Graham, now holds a higher rank than Mr, 
Vandenhoff; and albeit we admit that Mr. 
Kean is a pains-taking man, it is utterly 
impossible to place him in a category above 
that of our second-rate artists. 

Mr. Kean, without his name and without 
fortune, would be getting his four pounds 
a week at one of the minor theatres; and 
indeed, there is a tragedian of higher talent 
whose salary is no higher than this, and 
whom we have seen in some of the leading 
characters of Shakespere (in which he sel- 
dom appears) act with a vigour and passion 
which not three actors alive could surpass. 

It is amusing also to read the absurd 
panegyrics of the hireling American press 
on that disgraceful character, Edwin Forrest. 
Mr. Forrest conceived that the leading tra- 
gedian of England, jealous of him! had 
conspired to prevent his popularity in this 
country! Why, he is no more to be named 
in the same breath with Macready, than 
Phelps with Edmund Kean. 

Forrest was not, in reality, an equal actor 
to Scott ; and English people, having more 
discernment than the Americans, would not 
go to see him at all. 

The rank which a tragedian is entitled 
to hold is not always determined by his 

































intrinsic merit. Mr. Phelps, an excellent 
performer, has not as much intelligence as 
Vandenhoff, (who in Adrastus, Creon, 
Coriolanua, Cato, and perhaps two or three 
other parts, is extremely fine), but he has a 
greater value in the market, and his salary 
would be almost double that of the /atter of 
the two, inconsequence of his popular style. 


A manin management has, of course, 
many opportunities of putting himself for. 
ward in those parts best suited to his ability, 
and Mr. Phelps is a favourite at Sadler’s 
Wells; but what would he be at Drury 
Lane? 


Mr. Macready, to whom we will concede 
in such parts as Werner, Richelieu, and a 
few more, the merit of great and extraor- 
dinary talent, was not a first-rate “actor in 
Shakespere. Take his best parts of that 
description—Lear, Hamlet, §c., §c.—the 
conception was often fine, but the execution 
was so very defective, that those who could 
remember the glories of Siddons, and were 
enraptured by the electric flashes of Ed- 
mund Kean’s genius shook their heads. He 
had not the pathos, the passion, the-terrible 
sarcasm of Kean; but for all that, Macready 
was as much superior to any one now on 
the boards as he was inferior to that actor. 


As an actress of impulse, Charlotte Cush- 
man was decidedly the best we have yet 
had from America. Mrs. Mowatt, though 
less coarse, was far inferior to her in every 
other respect; but the offence of Miss 
Cushman enacting male parts, was resented 
by the British public—that is by the re- 
flecting and judicious—she got into a mon- 
grel style, smacking of the hermaphrodite, 
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(no other term will express our meaning), 
and was lost. 

Helen Faucit, the autithesis of this ac- 
tress, impaired nearly all her performances 
by over elaboration. She emasculated every 
thing in order to paint with minute perfec- 
tion; and the effect, consequently, was 
that of a miniature on ivory, which seen at 
a distance cannot be appreciated. 

It is not our purpose to enter into the 
subject of the various degrees of merit of 
such artists as Miss Glyn, Mrs. Kean, Miss 
Vandenhoff, Mrs. Warner, &c.; but it is 
evident that there is no one, man or woman 
alive, fairly entitled to the appellation of a 
great performer. Even Mrs. Butler, who 
in some portions of a play rises to the in- 
spiration of a Rachel, or even of a Siddons 
herself, is an uncertain actress ; and greatly 
do we regret the unequality pervading 
nearly all her impersonations, Still, were 
she willing to return to the stage, it is to 
her we should accord the first place at 
Drury Lane—and next to her Miss Glyn 
and Miss Faucit. 

We have seen no American actor, at pre- 
sent, as good upon the whole as several of 
our own who hold a subordinate position— 
we will name Bennett and Cowle. Scott, 
indeed, sometimes rose to a hight which 
surprised us. His Sir Giles Overreach was 
not much inferior to Brook’s brilliant 
Othello, (oh! that we could see that Othello 
again); but there was a hardness and 
a coarseness about him which grew worse 
and worse. ‘The peculiarity of the Ameri- 
cans with regard to pronounciation is very 
offensive to English ears. It is only one 
degree less intolerable than the omission of 
the letter h when it ought to be aspirated. 


We trast that if tragedy is to be acted at 
Drury Lane next year, there will be a better 
company than there was un ler Mr. Anderson 
Of that tragedian himself we will say no- 
thing, but we never saw a sorrier crew ina 
provincial theatre than we did at Drury 
Lane, some of them would have disgraced 
many amatuer companies. 

We hear that Vandenhoff and his Daugh- 
ter, and Mr. and Mrs. Walter Lacy are like- 
ly to be engaged, and we trust that we shall 
once more sce Ilenry Betty also ina position 
which he ought to oceupy. 

















METROPOLITAN THUATRES 





HER MAJESTY’S THEATRE, 

This theatre closed on Saturday night, 
efter a most successful season, particulary 
the last three weeks at play-house prices. 

The house was full, although not so crow- 
ded as it has usually been of late, although 
the performances were varied and highly 
attractive. Cruvelli with her fresh pure 
voice and dramatic genius, played Norma to 
perfection. Madame Florentini sang the 
celebrated scena from Der Freischutz, with 
extraordinary power and expression; and 
Madlle Cruvelii again delighted the audience 
in the last act of the Sanambula. Besides 
which there were a couple of ballet diver- 
tisements ; and, according to a loyal and 
time honoured custom, the “ National An- 
them ”’ was sung by the principal vocal artists , 

HAY MARKET. 

The season was concluded at this thetare 
on Saturday last. The first piece was the 
Sonambula, in which Miss Pyne repeated the 
triumph of Wednesday by her exquisite vo- 
calisation. She was led before the curtain 
by Mr. Weiss at the end of the opera. Mr. 
Webster then came forward, and as soon as 
the plaudits with which he was received had 
subsided, delivered with excellent effect the 
following parting address :— 

‘** Ladies and Gentlemen,—The closing of 
the Great Exhibition has brought our little 
exhibition to a happy issue. There the dis- 
play of the industry of all nations achieved 
a success as triumphant as beyond all calcu- 
lation—here we have attempted to pourtray 
the characteristics of all time which your 
approval has stamped with sterling artistic 
value. Of the great luminary we have been 
one of the distant satellites, benefitting by 
its light and warmth, and I can assure you 
both myself and others of my calling would 
gladly be again within its attractive circle 
for many a similar period. As lesser things 
often owe their value to the greater, our 
statistics show that upwards of 160,000 per- 
sons have paid to see the higher class of 
dramatic amusements within this building 
since the opening in May of the justly named 
world’s wonder. Therefore I and all con- 


nected with me, are bound to earnestly ex- 
claim, to the honoured prince who conceived 
the magnificent project to her gracious Ma- 
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jesty who encouraged it, and to the smaller 
geniuses who carried it out, be all honour 
and glory. No terms of thanks, ladies and 
gentlemen, can embody the deep sense of 
gratitude I feel for your patronage at all 
times, and this season especially; and be 
assured it will be my honest pride and un- 
feigned pleasure by still upholding the drama 
and encouraging the living dramatists, to 
deserve a cotinuance of your support. 

** Uuntil the 3rd of November next, when 
the necessary repairs will have been com- 
pleted, for which alone we close, I most re- 
spectfully, ladies aud gentlemen, bid you 
farewell, and wish you all health and hap- 
piness. 

SADLER’S WELLS. 


“The gentle Shakspere” had his dark 
and synical moments no doubt like other 
mortals, and in some fit of spleen at the 
treachery and ingratitude of man, he wrote 
his tragedy of Timon of Athens. The cha- 
racter requires no ordinary talent to embo- 
dy it; for nearly all the weight of the play 
rests upon Timon’s shoulders. Heathen in 
its spirit, the part is thankless enough, and 
all the talent which Mr. Phelps evinces in 
its embodiment can never make it perma- 
nently popular. Even the late Edmund 
Kean, could not succeed in such a task. 
Mr. Phelps however struggles so manfully 
in the character, and there is so much real 
passion in his performance that we do not 
regret he has revived a drama against which 
we protest, though it is Shakspere’s. 

Bennett also as Apemautus de Monstrates, 
that he has a large share of that peculiar a- 
bility to make us pleased with an unpaciais 
part which only a clever actor can attain. 
But creditable as the performance is, upon 
the whole it is a tedious drama; for it has 
no real denouement, no female interest, and 
no warmth of feeling, except that of Flavuis 
the Steward well acted by Graham, who if 
he could get over the fault of a gasping de- 
livery, has so much sense and earnestness 
that he would reach a high position. Mr. 
I’. Robinson also, who acts Lucius, is a rise- 
ing actor. 

The house was crowded on Wednesday, 
when we attended. 


PUNCH’S PLAYHOUSE. 
This theatre has been well attended during 
the week. A one actfarce called 7'he Alder- 





eas 


man’s Gown, is the only new feature here. 
The Bloomers or a Figure of Fun, still at- 
tracts; the acting of Mr. Rogers and Miss 
Marshall, who are deserving of especial no- 
tice, and will well repay the play-goer for 
the time he may spend at this pretty theatre. 


BRITANNIA SALOON. 


The tyranical proceedings exhibited to- 
wards the much wronged and oppressed 
Marie Antoinette, Queen of France, has 
suggested material for the ground work of a 
new drama, produced here, entitled the 
Man of the Red Mansion, a tale of the hun- 
dred days! it is from the pen of Mr. Charles 
Rice, who has succeeded in presenting the 
public with a neatly contrived piece, brim- 
ful of interest. The hero is sustained by . 
Mr. J. Reynolds, from the Queen’s Theatre, 
Dublin. This gentleman is a valuable ac- 
quisition to the already talented company 
attached to this well conducted establish- 
ment; added to a fine figure, he has a most 
expressive face, and powerful voice. His 
articulation is very good, and he treads the 
boards in a firm and graceful manner, we 
would now merely complement the debutant 
on his own performance on the present occa- 
sion. The author and Mr. C. J. Bird dis- 
played an infinite amount of dramatic talent 
in the rendering of their respective charac- 
ters; a kind mention is also due to Mr. J. 
Mordauat and Mr. Broughton. In depic- 
ting the part of Marie Antoinette, Mrs. 
Atkinson proved herself an excellent actress ; 
and Mrs. Yarnold’s personation of Geneviere 
was warmly applauded. Miss M. Borrow 
played the Prince Louis in a creditable man- 
ner. On the whole, the drama is well put 
upon the stage, and has met with decided 
success, 

MARYLEBONE. 


The strenuous efforts made by the clever 
lessee, Mr. E. T. Smith, to deserve public 
favor have amply succeeded, as the crowded 
state of the theatre pretty clearly evidences. 
It is with pleasure that we notice so many 
of the respectable families of the neighbour- 
hood patronising the performances, which, 
indeed, in themselves are extremely well 
selected and attractive. T’he Carpenter of 
Rouen has been revived, in conjunction 
with other agreeable dramas; and Mr. 
George Wild and Miss Williams have 
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nightly created universal laughter and ap- 
probation. Many novelties are promised. 


VICTAORI. 


A continued stream of novelty and attrac- 
tion bears very agreeable token to the taste 
and industry of the fair lessee, and the 
crowded state of the house nightly bears 
testimony to the public approbation. The 
Forty Theives has been revived with much 
splendour, and the extravaganza of Tom 
and Jrrey still continues to attract hundreds, 
and to be received with shouts of laughter. 
We have already expressed a highly favour- 
opinion of the Tom of Mr. J. T. Johnson, 
and a second visit has thoroughly confirmed 
our original impression. 

STANDARD, 

The new spectacle of the Magie Bracelet 
continues its triumphant career of success, 
so that (the house being nightly crowded) 
but little novelty has been brought forward, 
although we are promised much in the 
future. A new drama, by a popular author, 
has been accepted; and a nautical play 
embracing some novel effects, and in which 
the clever lessee, Mr. John Douglass, will 
re-appear, is also in preparation. ‘The new 
low comedian, Mr. Rouse, is becoming a 
favourite. 





CITY. 


A new piece, called Miranda, has been 
added to the attractions of this establihment, 
and bids fair to have as great a run as King 
Liberty is enjoying. By the bye, in the 
last named piece, the acting of Miss Eliza 
Clayton deserves great praise ; it is spirited 
and effective. The proprietors, always 
active and energetic, have engaged Mr. 
James Anderson, the late lessee of Drury 
Lane, who appears for a limited period in 
some of his principal characters, We par- 
ticularly recommend a visit to the saloon 
of this beautiful theatre, which is remark- 
ably elegantly fitted up and extremely well 
arranged and managed by Mrs. Dore. 





CORRESPONDENCE, 


T. T. OxrorD.—The gentleman that favoured 
us formerly with the Oxford critiques, we 
believe, is gone abroad, 


Sam Srick.—We gave our opinion of Mr, 
Selsbee before, in a piece he plays in at the 
Adelphi. 





Paut.—lIf you ask our advice, we give it con- 
scientionsly. Do not attempt the stage as a 
profession unless you have the following ne- 
cessary qualifications—a good education, a 
good voice, and a good figure—a determina- 
tien to study hard, and undergo many priva- 
tions for a long time, and no other way of 
getting a living. 

W. Hucus.—Direct W. Macready, Sherborn, 
Dorset. The letter will reach him, 


A Constant READER will we hope agree with 
us that it is better not to be severe, as we 
cannot all be possessed of the same ability, 
and every one has an undoubted right to 
make a trial. 
Justin —We are not aware the young lady is 
married, all we can say is we were not asked 
to the wedding. 
“‘W. Jones.—You will get the book, either at 
Lacy’s, Wellington-street, or Harris, Bow-st. 
J. W. VaLe.—We are obliged by the commu- 
nication. 
W. BarTLETT.—We have the M. S. 
attend on Monday next, if possible. 
N. N., Barnet.—A copy will be forwarded 
weekly, as you direct. 


We will 


A ReaveR.—We never exult over a fallen con- 
temporary. 

R. CoLtins.—The pantomime of Bluff King Hal 
was brought at the Princess’, in 1849, and 
not at the Marylebone. 


DORA RDI RRAR 
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THE THEATRICAL GRUMBLER. 


Our friend Grump condemns all things 
in the dramatic world, and asserts that the 
end of theatres is near. We accompanied 
him to the Haymarket Theatre a few nights 
since when The Housekeeper was acted, and 
we found ourselves in the upper boxes very 
genteely condemned to a paraphrase of pur- 
gatory, as he said, from the heat and dark- 
ness. In the midst of this inconvenience 


he delivered himself in these words ; “ My 
dear fellow,” began Grump, this Haymarket 
Theatre is a pest and an abomination. I 
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quitting a temperature of seventy-five de- 
grees and upwards, and immediately going 
in an atmosphere where the thermometer 
stands nearly at zero. And what to see? 
Why have we ventured here a distance of 
six miles from beyond Bayswater? We have 
an idea of being amused! strange infatua- 
tion! There never was a worse company at 
a theatre of respectability than this. In 
tragedy there isnoone. Leigh Murray and 
Davenport do serious business and light 
comedy, respectable actors; one of whom 
resembles in his style the quality of French 
sour wine, thin, and devoid of substance ; 
and the other, though less vulgar than most 
of the Americans, without earnestness and 
true passion. Comedy is buffooned and is 
only fit for the Adelphi ; and as for the pieces, 
they are all rubbish. 

In my day and I can recollect more than 
forty years back (for I am nearly sixty-three) 
was a little to repay one for all the trouble 
and annoyance of a theatre. The grandeur 
and sublimity of Mrs, Siddons, the tender- 
ness of O’Neil, the electric force of Kean, 
the majesty of John Kemble, and the origi- 
nal vigour of Cooke, inspired one ; but our 
magic performers now have no fire, our co- 
medians are farcical, our managers are la- 
bouring under the hallucination that any- 
thing is good enough for the public, and 
even the little talent there is is neglected, 
or at all events is not concentrated. I am 
sick of it all Sir.” 

There is some truth in Grump’s remarks ; 
though my worthy friend is sweeping and 

‘ truculent in censure. Theatres now and 
then pay; but it is only because the 
casual influx of visitors to the metropolis, or 
it is holiday time ; for in tragedy there is so 
great a dearth of brilliant performers, and 
in comedy there is so much that is gross, 
that in in these days of refinement and fas- 
tidious taste, there can be no patronage of 
the drama. Grump only goes to grumble 
on principle ; and we ourselves go often to 
doze and be weary, like the critic who wrote 

« “ She only said this play is dreary’ 
I would that it were done, 





GOUGH STREET, 


The Ellistonion Club, gave their half- 
yearly performance here on Wednesday last, 
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The Momentous Question, Charles the Second 
and the Floating Beacon, a capital bill for 
the entertainment of their friends, to criticise 
the performance is quite out of the question, 
the house being crammed to suffocation, 
amongst the audience were many very res~ 
pectable persons, but the majority consisted 
of filthy dirty boys, whose behaviour was 
one continued noise of whistling and calling 
to each other from all parts of the theatre, 
so that the amateurs when performing could 
not be heard. We obtained a seat as 
near the orchester as we could, after the 
two first pieces we made our exit, and glad 
enough we were when we got into the open 
air, we should not have noticed these shame- 
full scenes, but having stated in a former 
number we should notice the efforts of the 
Ellestonion Club, we are always desirous of 
keeping our word, the only portion of the 
nights amusements we can notice was the 
dancing of Messrs Newman and Beresford, 
which was extreemly clever. 





CLAUDIO DOBBS, 
CHAPTER II., CONTINUED, 
The Dobb’s and Horace Fitch. 


Mr. Fitch had written several plays, one 
of them was acted and damned unaminously 
when he was a stripling, and it was his 
conviction that posterity would do him 
justice and admire his genius. 

One evening in September, a Sunday 
evening just before twilight, this gentleman 
entered Dobb’s house and found Caleb 
reading Paradice Lost. 

** How d’ye do Mr. Dobbs” cried Fitch 
as he stooped under Caleb’s door, which 
would not admit of a man of six feet high 
entering without a considerable bow. 

‘*T hope you’re well Sir” quoth Caleb 
with a respectful air. 

‘Nothing particular Mr. Dobbs” replied 
the barrister. ‘I’m getting old.” 

** So is the world Sir” said Caleb. 

** Ah! that’s true—that’s very true, and 
it?s some consolation to think it will come 
to an end one day.” 

As the barrister said this his eyes fell on 
the inspired page of Milton, and he observed 

* that it was dry reading that poem.” 

* Well, it is” returned Caleb, “and lL 
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more than once; but, except my Bible and 
Shakspere, I v’e got no other of my own, 
for the British Museum is my library, I 
can’t afford to purchase.” 

“* Shakspere ! ” muttered Mr, Fitch; “a 
great pity he was such a genius! People 
won't believe that others are able to write 
as fine plays as he—just because he lived 
so long ago.” 

“Once ” observed Caleb Dobbs—*“ once 
I didn’t read dramatic works, for I thought 
the theatre the road to perdition, but I grew 
wiser. In fact Mr. Fitch I preached uni- 
versal redemption, which didn’t suit my 
hearers, who had a fancy to be sent to the 
devil. It’s a dangerous doctrine however 
to some people, and that’s why the world 
is suffered to remain in darkness.” 

“Ah Mr. Dobbs!” rejoined Fitch, 
shaking his head “ there are some of us so 
bad that we are past cure. Although our 
hearts echo the sentimen of my uncle Toby 
when he says in reply to the assertion that 
‘ the devil is the father of his and is cursed 
and damned for ever.’”’ 

“1 am sorry for it, we all wish him kept 
at a respectful distance, and don’t desire his 
society.” Caleb sighed, and Mr. Fitch added, 

** How does the little girl get on ?” 

‘* She is gone to the Sunday School, Sir” 
replied Dobbs. —* She is well.” 

* Poor child!” said Mr. Fitch, “it’s a 
hard fate. Her mother was my faithful 
servant for nearly ten years, and after she 
left me to marry Corporal North I missed 
her as if she had been a sister.” 

She has a beautiful voice Sir” remarked 
Caleb, “and my nephew Claudio Dobbs 
assures me that he could soon make her 
sing and play finely, so that she would be 
able to earn her bread in a few years.” 

*‘ Well, she shall learn ” said Fitch, “ but 
genius is of little avail.” 

“ ] think it’s generally admitted in the 
end Sir” returned Caleb. 

“OQ! when we’re in the grave! ” 

“ And after all,” resumed Caleb, what is 
fame, Mr. Fitch ? It’s all very pleasant at 
first I dare say, but as soon as mortals aré 
possessed of anything, that little something 
which still ‘ prompts the eternal sigh,’ is 
busy at the heart, knocking for entrance.” 

* Wanting something more” the barrister 
rejoined, “ Very like.” 








Soon afterwards Mr. Fitch departed. 
As this gentlemen is a character of some 
importance, we must devote a short space 
to his history ; for the rise and progress of 
his family was singular. Horace Fitch’s 
grandfather was a call-boy at the theatre 
somewhere about the time of Garrick, and 
in the year 1760, quitting this menial oc- 
cupation, went to sea in the capacity of 
purser’s clerk’ Gradually he rose higher 
and higher in the social scale, and at his 
death bequeathed to his son Mr. Fitch, the 
apothecary, about ten thousand pounds, 
which that individual nearly doubled in his 
lifetime. Horace Fitch went to Oxford 
about the beginning of the present century, 
spent a good deal of money, and wrote 
dismal dramas. Then he married Miss 
Hobbs. Selina Hobbs, the daughter of a 
city knight, ran away from her loving 
husdband with a foreign nobleman, and 
they were devorced. Horace Fitch, then 
quite a young man, became dissipated in 
consequence of his wif’s infidility, and 
various stories were circulated about him 
and certain actresses, to which we need not 
farther refer; for he led an exemplary 
moral life during the next quarter of a 
century ; and we hold not that the evil men 
do should live after them, when they shew 
the sincerity of their regret for youthful 
indiscretion. 

The barrister was a man of no little 
natural ability and might have succeeded in 
his profession, but he mistook the nature of 
his talent and despised briefs. He wrote 
poetry, he started several publications 
devoted to the belles lettres, and squandered 
away a good deal of money in printing his 
unreadable works, in the midst of which, 
ponderous as they are, may be found gleams 
of high sentiment and generous feeling. 

Finally he bought a villa of some size 
with pleasant grounds attached to it, and 
there*he had lived about fifteen years enjoy- 
ing his otium cum diguitate, and railing 
against the world, though often relieving 
necessity and patronising indigent merit. 

Amongst other guests Roderigo Hicks 
was sometimes admitted to his hospitality, 





and Fitch was convinced that Hicks was a 
great actor, very likely because the world 
denied it. As for Macready, Vitch held 
him in utter abomination, and you scarcely 
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ever heard him praise any performer, alive 
or dead, with the exception of his favourite 
Hicks. Nevertheless he went to see every 
one again and again, and probably found 
as much pleasure in picking holes in the 
elocution of the eminent tragedian and 
dissecting the spasmodic style of delivery of 
Helen Faucit as others have felt in listening 
to the sublimity of Siddons and Kemble. 
We shall now return to Mr. and Mrs. 
Claudis Dobbs, in whose history the chief 
interest of our narrative must centre. 


PROVINCIAL. 
MANCHESTER.—THEATRE RoyAt.—ltalian 
opera has been the order of the day here ; during 
the past week, we have not had the opportunity 
of witnessing any of the performances yet owing 
to numerous other engagements, but we believe 
the house has been well attended, 


QuereENn’s TueatrrRe-—Mr. Charles Pitt has 
been playing some of his favorite pieces during 
the week, we had the pleasure of witnessing his 
Shylock the other evening, which we pronounce 
a clever performance. And on Saturday we had 
a very great treat Othello, Mr. Pitt’s Othello is 
capital, and well deserves the plaudits he recei- 
ved, so also does Mr, Charles Dillon as lago, 
which character he played in his usual natural 
Style. Mrs. Preston also was very good as 
Emelia, indeed the piece throughout was admi- 
ably cast, and as admirably played. 

Free TRabdeE HAtt.—The Vauxhall company 
have been delighting thousands during the past 
week with their entertainments, which are of 
such a varied character as cannot fail to please 
all who pay them a visit. 

LIVERPOOL.—THEATRE ROYAL.—This house 
has opened for a limited season ; and its spirited 
productions, we can chronicle. Lammermoor, 
Barbiere of Siviglia, and Somnambula, efficiently 
maintained by a clever operatic troupe. 





Royvant AMPHITHEATRE.—Mrs, Sterling dur- 
ing the week, has contributed much to the delight 
and amusement of the trequenters of this populat 
rendezvous, by her impersonations of the deign- 
ing Favourite, The, Factory Girl, and King Mene’s 
Daughter, Those immortal spirits Buckstone 
and Fitzwilliam made their obeisance oa Monday 
evening, in the Llowers of the lorest, and Good 
for Nothing. ‘There is little doubt but this lady 
and gentleman will prove tramp cards for the 
management, and will not fail to realise hearty 
approbation. 

ApveLpnt THEATRE.—Mr. Harwood is the 
raging lion of this house, enacting miracles with 
his Bonny Black Bess, viz. Turpin’s Ride to 
York, Sixteeu String Juck, §c. Pvotessor Alberto 
is also figuring here with his magical abilities, 
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Roya ConosseuM.—The Dissolving Views 
which have been produced at this house reflect 
the highest credit upon the Artist, and the ca- 
tering spirit of its liberal host, The incidents 
in the views observed with foreign and local 
interest. 

To one and all, we could commend the notice 
of those sublime views. 

ABERDEEN.—Mr. Mitne’s Concerts.—We 
have this week had the priveledge of a visit from 
this exceedingly popular vocalist, who becomes 
more and more a favorite with every lover of 
Scottish song the ofiener he is heard, 

Among the pieces that appeared to produce 
most impression on the andience on Thursday 
night, were the plaintive but exquisitely tender 
ditty, The Land o’ the Leal, into which Mr, Milne 
throws an amount of feeling that tells powerfuliy 
on every listner. In Duncan Gray, a piece of 
quite an opposite cast, he was equally happy, 
owing to the pankie humour he manages to throw 
into it, and a piece of still another distinct 
variety—one of the most enchanting songs ever 
penned—-O' & the airls the wind can blaw,—an 
equally rapturous encore testified the opinion of 
the audience as to the masterly manner in which 
it was rendered. 

County Rooms.—Mr. Love the Ventriloquist 
has been giving his celebrated performance here, 
to full houses and appears to tickle the fancies 
of both young and oid, 

BLooMeRisM in ArRBRoaTH.—Considerable 
sensation was created in our market place on 
Saturday, by the apearance of a lady—young, 
beautiful, and aristocratic—on a fiery steed, 
habited a da Bloomer, She wore a_ hat, 
habit, and trowsers. ‘The material of the latter 
was of substantial cloth, of a darkish hue, with 
the extremities tightly strapped below the boot. 
The equipwent was most becoming, and certainly 
an improvement in horsmanship worthy of imi- 
tation. 


OUR LITTLE CLZATTER BOX. 

On Dir that Mr. R. W. Copeland, the Liver- 
pool manager, has purchased the Theatre Royal, 
Hawkins Street, Dublin. 

Miss VANDENHOFEF has been “starring” at 
the Amphitheatre at Liverpool. Mademoiselle 
Victorine Legrain has been creating a furore by 
her elegant dancing. 

Rowin, the celebrated conjurer, is engaged at 
Manchester and Liverpool, and will shortly leave 
London for the latter place, 

A Granp spectacle will be produced in a 
fortnight at the Standard, it embraces the series 
of about 130 performers, 

Mr. Lion has made an appeal to the public 
for Tnesday, 28th. of October, he will very pro- 
bably produce one of Buckstone’s admired dra, 
mas, and muny of the leading gentlemen of the 
profession have proferred their services, 
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Francont's droupe are at the Pavilion at Brigh- 
ton, the stables having been converted into a 
cireus, 

Mrs. Warner’s Desur in America.—The 
first appearance of this accomplished English 
actress has taken place at Burton’s Theatre, in 
the noble character of Hermoine, in The Wiuter’s 
Tale, in: which she achieved a success commen- 
surate with her great fame in this country. It 
has been noticed by the American press that no 
attempt had been made by her friends to prejn- 
dice the public mind in regard to her merits, 
She visited the transatlantic shores with a full 
reliance upon her own abilities, conscious that 
she could appeal to her honourable achievements 
for the past, and could at all times throw herself 
upon her own dramatic powers for future tri- 
umphs. From the unanimously flattering opin- 
ions of the American crities respecting Mrs. 
Warner's performauce, we select the following 
from the New York Herald:—‘* We would fain 
dwell upon some of the incidents in this superb 
performance that struck us most forcibly, aud 
have left upon our mind the strongest impression. 
Perhaps we may do so hereafter. We cannot 
now tor lack of space and time. But this we 
may say at closing—We have never witnessed | 
any Shaksperian performance superior, and very | 
few equal to the Hermoine of Mrs, Warner.” 

STRANGE IF TRUE, 

A well known comedian in the Northern 
Circuit, fond of tie bottle, or rather what it 
contained, was performing a favourite character 
one evening, and being ina state of intoxication, 
was hissed; two nights afier he was in the 
bill for another part, and did not appear. On 
the next performance he was received with 
great disapprobation, when he turned round to 
a friend on the stage, and observed very cooly, 
“Ou Monday I was drunk, and they didn’t like 
that—on Wednesday I was drank and didn’t 
appear, and they didn’t like that—what the 
devil they do like remains a secret. 


Dramatic writers were like watchmen for- 
merly, meant to knock down vice, but few | 
answer the intent. 

At a country theatre the low comedian was a 
stout man, weighing sixteen stone, and his spouse 
nearly the same weight; they complained to 
the manager of the smallness of their salaries, 
“Ah,” said he, **my good fat friends, I have 
often wondered how you did to make both ends meet, 


An actor who had committed an outrage and 
was confined in prison for fourteen days, com. 
plained to T. Duncombe, M. P., that he had 
nothing but dry bread to eat—said Duncombe, 
“T suppose he has as much of that as he 
pleases?” “ Yes,’ was the reply, “ Well, 
then,” said the M. P., ‘as has much bread 





as to him seems meet,” 


JOURNAL. 


Deatn or Mr, ALEXANDER Ler.—It is with 
much regret we announce the death of Mr. 
Alexander Lee, the popular musical composer, 
which took place on last Thursday morning, the 
Oth, inst., at his residence, 6, Newton Terrace, 
Kennington. His songs and ballads were a- 
mongst the sweetest and most universally admi- 
red productions of his day, and many of them 
will carry his name down to posterity as a grace - 
fall contributor to the rich stores of ballad music 
that belong to the English School of composition, 


Tue BaTemMans.—These children leave Lon- 
don for the provinces, at the close of their en- 
gagement on the 8th. 


Mrs. FANNY KeEmBLE has been giving her 
Shaksperian readings at Brighton, They have 
been tolerably well attended. 

Miss P. Horton, having recovered from her 
indisposition, has appeared with great success at 
Hall, in Leander, in The Invi sible Prince. She 
has since visited Leeds and Newcastle-upon. 
Tyne, 


ADVE RTISE MENTS 











MADAME TUSSAUD and SONS present 
their grateful thanks for the patronage their 
exhibition is receiving from visitors of all 
nations, who honour them by concurring with 
the opinion of the Times, ‘* That this is one of 
the best exhibitions in the metropolis.”” Hail of 
Kings and Picture Gallery, }s.; Napoleon Room 
and Chamber of Horrors, 6d.—Open from ten 
in the morning till half-past ten at night.— 
BAZAAR, Baker-street, Portman- “square. 








: CASINO DE VENISE, 218, HIGH HOL- 
BORN, OPEN EVERY EVENING,  Pauring 
the recess this favorfrite place of public resort 
has been gorgeously re-decorated throughout, 
The ball room, by far the largest and best 
ventilated in London, accommodates 3,000 
persons, The band, composed of the best 
artistes, and which gave such universal satisfac- 
tion last season, has been re-engaged, with 
additions, under the direction of Mr. W. M. 
Packer. The ball room will be under the super- 
intendence of Messrs. Giovannelli and Wood. 
The smoking divan and balconies, newly deco- 
rated and arranged, command a complete view 
of the ball room. Admission Is. 
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